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TO MR. F. MATTHEWS. 


‘ta 
Dear Matriuews, 


Allow me to dedicate to yowshe “ Larria 
Back Partour”—a email apartment : that om talents so 
admirably contributed to farnish. 


Your’s truly, 
Epwarp STIRLING. 


To Mr. Barwpar, Mr. Lewis, Mas..Garricx, and 
Miss Tyree, I also beg Jeave to return my cincere thanks 
for their exertions in the “* Little Back Parlour.” 

10, John Street, Adelphi. 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


Mr. Simon Tubbe, (a Jeweler), csesoeee fe on ec 
Mr. Snooks, (an Exquisite), ...,........ Mr. Brindal 
Billy Bue, (Servant to Tubbs), ........ Mr. Lewis 


Mrs. Simon Tubbs, (Wife to Tubbs), ..,. Mra. Garrick 
Miss Lucy Buggint, bel ved by Snooks.) .. Miss Tyrer 
First produced at the Theatre R al, English H 
BS — 17th. 1689, 8" House, 
Time in representation—44 minutes. 





COSTUME, a 
Mr. Tubbs—Blee coat, white Waistcoat, nankeen pantaloons, Hesstan 
white loves, 
boots, hat, gloves, and cravat. 


x 
Pink waistcoat, bive trousesa, boots, black 
Billy Blue—Fostian jacket and trousers, 


cust, 
atl very fashionable, 
Mrs, Tuobs—Striped silk drers, pink boa hawl, 
Mise Lucy—Piair wilted tee pan ee crx, 
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THE LITTLE BACK PARLOUR. 





SCENT I—A Jewellers Shop. Counter, Glass Cases, 
Shop Stools, &e. A large (ilass Door with green Curtains 
pe spongy the inside, supposed t lead to a back 


Enter Ma. Tunas, from p. ¥. 


| Tubbs. ( at his ) Eleven o” clock! Dear 
me—Mrs. T. is a g while decorating ber wweet perwon 


we shall be rather late for » I guess. | anti- 

cipate a great treat to-day : if there’s one in the world 

— ten cn te le study ! my 
dear Lucy will be delighted to war J 

art and genius, 

like 


rooms, surrounded by the io 

I feel inspired at the sound genius—-my ideas expand 

an April sun. I’m in Pe (eee app 4 

everything prospers with me, Old Amber took a to 
. mc his business. Lucy took afancy to me, and 

{took a fancy to her; she took a wedding 

manufac and i took her to church, and chen we 

each other for better or worse. Lucky fellow! My old 

father used to say, “Simon, you dog ‘ 

silver spoon in your mouth '” 

right, and a whopper it is, My wife loves me—my 

increases, and I am 


of my own 
took 


! Tubbs, youdevil! | 
you were born to happiness ! | Struts about si ing ** one 
dull care.” §e. [Enter Miss Lucy Bucarns, . u.] Ha my 
dear Miss Lue ins, how d'yedv’ °Tisa world since 


1 
believe. You look charming—killing, as ever, I see~-h? 
How is your excellent papa ? 

tucy. He is very well, I thank you, Mr, Tubbs. 
Tubbs. Aud your amiable mamma. oe 


doorway, you may your dress splashed — the pathway is 
#0 Very narrow, and we have so many accidents from the 
cabs and omnibuses at this corner. Talking of accidents ~ 
@ dreadful one happened, just now ! 

Lucy. Indeed | 


Buggins, you turn you tremble ; sit down. [Seals her 
On &@ counter chair. That's right' Whatisit? O , dear! 
she's—hillio ! {Cails.] Mrs. T! Mrs. T ! what the deace—I 
~—~she—fainted, by the lord! there’s a co! Who'd have 
‘theughe it ? goles, ! shall catch it if Mrs. T. sees me ! 
| Pans her with his Aat.] Pretty dove ! innocent flower ' I'm 


shalll? Mis. I’s up staire—the shop-boy’s out. I always 
was fond of em. Damme, Tubbs. snatch a kiss: [Me. 
Kisses her, at the same moment Mas, Turns @ppears at p.. 


Mrs. 7. ( Receding.) Heaven preserve me ' what do Isee. — 

Tubbs. At No, 96}, Aldgate Without, miss, near the pump, | 

Lucy. Yes, | remember now you are near me. Did you | 
—— tell me the dreadful truth—did you say he was | 











killed? married a month ! but I'll pay him off Pll be revenzed ! 
" — 

_— —— be A perfect dowestic Blue Beard ! He shall have a nice—— 
Pubts. Snooks.: Lord. no, miss. Enter Bitty Biue, with a pair of drinking horns, 1. u. 
Lucy. Ministers of race, I thank you! Yet, tell me.~— , , “ies 

Are his limbs broken—his skuil sec eS A pair of horns, ma’am, to be mounted with silver 
Tubbs Lord, no-—~it was too thick for that! He only | °0® Alderman Turtle, directly 

* * elbow. and grazed his fenny bone, that’s all. Biity, 7 ———— me with the trash ! or 

is —— I thank you! my prayers ‘are heard. (Crikey, won't he catch it not at all! _— 1 Ba. u 





, — — — 


| 


keep me waiting while he’s parading the streets 
t could cry my eyes out ! jim wals- 
foot against a miniature, which Mise 






i can be? 

probate, Tubbs! certain} » his face is that of · griffins 
the side of this. He al temas for thle sectors — 
or Vm no woman ! 


| Enter Tvsns, i. n. wiping Kis forehead and panting with 
Tubbs. Now, my dear, are you ready ? we shall be rather 


was that fine stuck-up lady you had in the shop just now? .} 
What, I have found you out, have? bh, iraffe 


girafie! 
Tubbs, Who—who in the shop? My dear, you—{ dside.] 
If she saw me kiss her, I’m blown. ; 


Who was it? Answer me, sir, if you : 


if F can. 


you may be sure. | 
Mrs. T. Very well, sir, very well indeed ! go, sir. In-* 


Don’t give me of your foul epithets, you ; 
Didn’t I ny kiss the ae i 


charges—you are such an © 
eccentric woman — such a little viz——You know von are, ~ 
arn’t you ? | Attempts to coaz * at the same time endea- 
vours to hide hiz confusion.) 

Mrs. T. Simon, simple Simon, your insinuating, artfal _. 


her only j 
insist upon seeing what you have in your hand, Mrs. T 


Per bbe. (Observing her.) A lock of my hair ' poor 


thing. 
Come, come, ou little puss—you mast not shear off Samp- | 


tenderly on it.) kt is my only joy ! 
Well, f never '—I ought to be : 
Give it up as yea value my authority - 
Mra. T. ts not, sir! 
Tubbds.- You won't ? 


taken, except : 
of your fellows, Ill be sworn, 


presence. Qh ! es. ring gy 1g say 
et ee and h--! there, a i will have it! 


sya hati Camp iy ee 
scarcely three months — get 


— — 


a THE LITTLE BACK PARLOUR, : 
. ghing stock forthe whvle trade—ruir and misery 
espair iy me : Horns and the devil ' 
[Rushes into parlour, followed by Mrs. Tubbs. 
Enter Ma. Suooxs, L. u. dressed as described in portrait. 
Sapoks. (Gazing round.) Nobody here—J"l! wait till the 
little \goldsmith comes, for he deserves my best thanks for 
his kindness after my cab aécident yesterday. | Sits-a, u. 


counter.) Charming Lacy—crazt Buggins—when ami to 


call you mine? Foo! that I was to quarrel with her papa— 
to beat him at beck gammon ; since that fatal game, the 
doors have been closed to me—my leiters nuanswered, and 
the servants inaccessible to silver: gold} never carry. I 
shall lose her, I fear, and her ample fortune ! [Sing:. } 
Re-enter Mr. Tuags from the 
and seats him«elf on a 
the portrait, and groaning /eovily—a large phial 
on “ Poison |” men 
Pubs, Poison: Vi take ic No, I won't, Pll save it for 
my wife, [snooks turns round and recognizes hiv. } 
Snoots, ( Rising.) My dear sir. I have called to return 
thanks for the kind attention you bestowed on me in the 
hour of distress. Yan the cx-ca> passenger of this morn- 
ing. 
wba, (Slowly raising his head.) Sir, the unfortunate 
are ever intitled to such services a» Looks at portrait, } 
Peath and cross boues, i Relap:es ayain, | it’s the very Tar- 
, quin: 
Snooks, You appear distressed, sir. Can I assist you ? 
Tubt es his head.) No, no, you have assisted 
ugh bere~~here | | Beating his head. j 


- Poor man! @ pati: in your head? A suarp, 


shooting, pain, is it not? Ido a great deal in that way——- 


Tubbs, (Groans.) Do you? Oh! 
Snoc’s, Is it very bad ? * ae 
Tubss. Yes ; but i'll be badde:. { Drops. portraits; 
Snooks. ( Picks it up, «nd looks at it.) ¥ portrait ! 
Tubbs. (Staris up.) 1 knew it hy his book nose, 

—— How came you by this? where did you get it ? 
| Spea 

_ Pubs. .(Solemnly.) Where did } Setit? | Shakes hishead. | 

‘You ask me that. I got it there —{Poinis to door in little 

back parlour.) My—my wife ! 


four not observing Snooks, 
» rocking himself, gazing at ) 


i Slee 0 5 ns The though — 
— — But v —why do Isit here like ' 


fool ? 2 ; 
Billy. 1 don"t know, Pm sure, sir. ie 
Snooks, Peace, mysterious cub—prace. 1 am ill, weak, 
faint, woe begone! Oh, "tis the boy—in there! | Pointing 
to door.} ° 





Billy. What, missus, with the tea-kettle, sir? [The door 


and Mas. Tunss enters with a tea-kettle. | 


Mrs. T. ( Aside.) A stranger ! perhaps acustomer, Where — 


can Tubbs be? The. gentleman seems indisposed. You 


appear unwell, sir; would you like tc walk into the parlour — 


and rest yourself a little? 


Snooks, Thanks, dear madam: 1am, indeed, rather ua- | 


well. An announcement, on the’ part of your brother, has 
80 agitated me, that 





Mrs. T. My brother, sir! You must be mistaken, Ine- - 


ver had —* er — “ 
yin long clo ‘ ; 

ey 1 "You brother, madam, I repeat—the person that 
just now siepped out—he that ts blessed with a lovely wife. 
Mrs. T. (Simpering.) La, do yon think so, sir? ; Aside.) 


died of the measles, when he was 2 


— a. 
* 
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Abate THE LITTLE BACK PARLOUR. 
A very sensible man, this. Why, now I look athim, 
he puts me in mind of that confounded 


: portrait. The dress, 
” eet, CReamsitaties tant hegeaet eae geen! 
e. € | A ! crv i 
Mrs. T, ( Aside.) Mambling to himself! How he rolls 
his eyes about! Pe he’s mad: Lud! I hope not ! 
Pll try him, presently, with a glass of water. 
~—— as he been married long? Oh, curse that Mar- 


gate 

Mrs. T. Oh, no, sir—a very short time, indeed, [Aside.] 
Quite long enough forme! He’s certainly crazed! What 
ashame, to let him go about in this manner without his 


eepe;. 
aa Why do ! ask these idiot questions? I believe I'm 
mas * 

Mrs. T. Poor thing, he kxows hie infirmity! ! wish be’d 
go—-i don’t iike his company much. VI try the water. 1 
think you had better walk in, sir, and take a glass of water 
——peraps it may do you good! 

Spucks. Thank you, m-dam, I wiM: but I fear I give you. 
much — Oh! [ Groans, | 

s. 7, Don’t name it, sir, Pray allow me—{ sg 
door.) This way, sir, [Exit with Snooks into the Parlour. 

Billy. What a queer chap that is: J wonder where he 
growelup? [Leans over shop stool.) 

Enter Mx. Tupes, hastily. 

Tubbs. Gone' Where’s that Thingemy ? 

Billy don’t kvow, sir. 

Yubss. Notknow! Why i leftbim here ! 

Bitiy, Who, sir? 

Tubbs. The man that I left in the shop’ 

Billy. Oh, he’s gone inio the back parlour with—— 

_ Tubbs. (Surprised.) The devil | 

pe - No, sir—iniasus, and the tea kettle. 

Tubbs. Worse av worse! the minx! Bot I'll be di- 
vorced—Doctors’ Commons ' fire and flames! caterwaulings 
and catastrophes! Oh, Lucy! Lucy! {Goes to door. 
Whispering.) There they ase! } bear tiem talking! PH 
eurprise thém—l’il—no, 1 won’t--] mustn’t expose a 
before the boy. Leave the room, sirrah! [Kait Billy, 

_ _R. 2.) Oh, my poor head! | Walks about.) Everything 
‘will go — neglected—but e business 
has been done to-day already. 1! have a great mind to shut 


+ — —— 
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—*— —— put the bey ta my — 

have a peep, 1! [Kneels across the door way to look 


star. to doors opened 
the ; atthe same time . 
‘on ihe tide, —— 


Tubbs. Silence ! get out of my —* — tet him 
bite. This is too much, madam—! can stand 

Mrs. T. Don’t be a fool, Tubbs. Listen. mes 

Tubbs. 1 have listeved through the keyhole much, 


— never did that in ali = =~ 
ought to be ashamed of yourself, to accuse = f ov 
wiched thing» 15 acupboard, lates out bottleand drinks) 
Re gor fheart-broken victim of consubial pers ! 
Enter Miss Lucy Bucerns, t. i. | He — bot 
f Lucy. My dear Mr. —————— a o you know 
tleman who just leit your 
abba. Know him' yes, ido — And 0 does the 


Look the : 
room | it coptains a wicked, rambompsbus wife! lhave 
‘ t 
ee ali? What doce the man mean? What 
ude to, sir? — : 

Bis ving Why,.to a guilty — between Mr. Snocks 
—— cus anes” No, no—it cannot be ! 

ae Cant it tonal you, it has teen ‘ | Going.) 

L Stay, stay—you do not ———— wis ti 
ebb i mean reven —revenge ! : ing . 
— a small knife from his pocket ] | 


— — — — — — 


THE 
Oh, for mercy’s sake, do not talk so{ 
him--he once wat mine mt — 


Then, why the devii didn’t you keer him? You 


( ) Yes, 1 : 
* (State on a ose} = — 


: Oh, might 
in—that— soft, downy 2 


Miss B. ( W. .) Oh, no, no, no ! 

Tubbs, (Kneels.) Oh, yes, ene | 

li . ° ey » yes, yes! Say, yes, you ar,- 
sel kr om silk stockings, and I shall be bieat !  { Kizees 


Eater Mrs. Tunes, in time to hear th 
, $. BS, @ last speech. 
—* T. (Seizing his ear.) You will. will you ——— 
your sly ways,are they? Pretend jealousy of me, to cover 
—F own designs ' a Sastre now found you out, have | ? 
ear. 


— — 
Tubbs, Don’t pinch so hard ! 
Mrs. T. You *rtidious, circumventing little villain { 
Tubbs. Omething strikes me ! sali go mad to-day. 


Mre. T. Misery, j : ‘ 
you know you = ap ' See hewe made me mueratie, 


. Tubbs. There, bow —[ To Lacy. ]}—did 
like? The woman has lost all —* of ——— po dg 


see the man kiss you, through 
Snooks — oh, oh! I say, didn't! see it with this on * 
Pei * And didn’t I see you kise - 
¥y- 48m sorry there should he leunderstandi 
——— that Iam in no measure ny oes [Mrs. 
$a Aer ¥. and retires into parlour, 





—— — — —— — ~ 





. (Aside.) The man appears crazed. Good morning, 
sir Ili call again im a few minetes, and I hope to find 
calmer when ! return. [Eait. on, 

Tubbs. Calmer! yes, in the stiffness of death, perhaps! 
Enter Mrs. Tusns, in bonnet and shawl, ai , 
Mrs, T. Mr. Simon Tubbs, we must part. Your ua- 
_jast suspicions of me, coupled with your own shameful pro- 
_ ceedings, render it absolutely 
' Tubbs. My shamefal 
| pon my swal, it’s rather too had! Ha, ha' | Endeavours to 
—— Oh, oh! [Seats Ais head.] Why don’t somebody 
unch my head / 
. Mrs. T. What need_of all this violence, sir ? that won’t 
excuse your perfidy. I stiall 
and then take my leave of you for ever' 
Tubbs. That it should come to this! U 
that wished to be! serge . sy eon 
in! [Looking off. 4.) He is like an evil epirit—a sort 
of devil soon bo on l wish to the lord the cab had 
run over hie infernal neck! I he thinks I’m no- 
body—-a cypher— bat !ll tet him know that~-—He’s coniing 
—what ehall I do? PH watch them—burst them 
suddenly—catch the villain by the throat, run thie 
deadly weapon into hie body a little way! [Hides ia the 
clock cuse.} 


— 


Enter Sxooxs, 1.4. 

Snooks. Yes, I will see her, for the last time, and learn. 
from her own lips the reason for her cruelty and desertion ' 
'Finocks at parlour docr.] Be atill, thou beating heart! 

! J 


Mrs. T. Now, Mr. Simon —-Ah the lunatic again! Where. 
has that fellow, Tubb. crawled to, I wonder ? { Aside.]} 
Snooks, Madam, | come for a purpose which all true lovers 


: mast applaud—— 


Tubbs. ( Aside ) Oh, lord! {[ His head appears where the 
clock face cughi to be.] | 
Snooks. It is to take a last farewell of-—[ Sighs.]--your 


sister. Pray lead me to her! 


16 | THE LITTLE BACK PARLOUR. 
Tubbs. ( Aside.) Siater | gammon ! 


Snooks, Madam, tell me—where is Mr. Tubbs’ wife ? 
Tubbs. ( Aside.) As if he didnt know ! 

Mrs. T. lam Mrs. Txbbs, sir————— __ 

Tubos. { Aside, ) You are, worse Inck ! 

Snooks. You! What mystery is this ? Who—who, thea, 
is — lady, I saw, at a distance, coming into the 


ubbs, ( Aside.) te’s going it, nicely | 
Mrs, T. | know not be rg is, ome f know, in conse- 
quence of her, { am the most miserable of women ! 
Tubbs. ( Aside.) Now she’s going it a bit! | 
Snooks. What do yeu mean ” plain—explain. 
Mfrs. T. Must I confess my husband’s s 


and my own 
despair? 


Snooks. Something wrong! What is it? 

Airs, 7. A guilty attachment beseéen Ms. Tobe end thet 
young person. C 

Tubbs, ( Aside.) Well, I'm damned | 

Snooks. Where are the “eprincipled pair? give them to 
my just revenge! [Tukes out pia 
blood! But wny do I rave ? Forgive me, best of women, 
Accejx my thanks—on my kuees—, Drops miniature. 

Mr:. T. Sir—sir—caunsider we are in the shop! What 
would the world say—my reputation! Walk into the back 
parlcur, and sitdown. Pray don’t make a fool of yourself 
in the shop. | Lait into Parlour with Snooks. 

Tubbs, ¢ Coming forward.) Did ever any one see such 
berefaced work? They are as loving as two cats in a gut- 
ter ! 


Enter Miss Lucy Buecins, Lb nu. 


Lucy. Are you more composed now, sir—because | wish — 
to know if 


Tuhbe. ( ?vinting to door.) Hush - hush! [Going to door } | 
Come this way—hush! [Opens door—Saooks and Mri. 





Mrs. 7. \can assure you, sir, | have no sister. — 
of : 


penknife.} Oh, for his 





T. 
for redress and protection ! 


You shall have it, fair creature. . | 









my 

home, I missed it, and back to make 
inquiries, but you were too much to answer me. 
— Say no more—I see it as mad? What 
a donkey I have been! My qear. Mrs. T. forgive me! 
Snooks, your hand. The : cleared 
off—all fine weather. You Lucy, eh ?—don’t 
blush—siy lores I can 


girl, she’s lost in a Snook ! 
have my joke, 3 





Miss Lucy to Spools.j] Well, there never was 
plexing mistake before, was there? 


Tubbs. Not never. Well, thank goodness 
—— i must own I dida’t half like it. I to 
eel a little queerish—bui that’s all blown over, fam 
happy. Quite happy?~no, not quite. There is yet one 
at Whe tha dear? 
re. 7. tis that, my : 7 
Tubbe, The approbation of our kind friends. [Stepping 


Sed 









you, 1 
shall always bs happy to attend your commands in * Tus 
‘Back Par.ovun.” | 7 
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TION OF THE CHARACTERS AT THE FALL 
OF THE CURTAIN. 


Ms. Tuses Mas, Tceas. Mss Buceixs, Ssooxs. 


Priated by John Duncombe and Co, 10, Middle How, Hisivam. | 
| 


